| Fra TOWN 
AKOUM MOUNTAINS 
ZENDIKAR 


"DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEA WHAT'S 
EN HERE AND 


ING Her RE NorHING compaRED To . "AND MARK MY WORDS— 
I) WINDBLAST GORGE. A DRA ZENDIKAR MAKES YOUR 


HREDS E r ¥ 
MAGIC WILD. DON'T 


“WAIT, LET ME GUESS. YOU FOUND 
SOME CRYPTIC RELIC AND WANT 
"SELF-PROCLAIME 


"THE HIGHER YOU CLIMB, THE WORSE 
THE ROM GETS. THE LAND WRITHES 


“EVEN IF YOU MAKE IT TO THE 
TOP OF THE PEAKS ALIVE, 
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THEN I'LL 
KNOW MORE THAN 
IDO NOW. SO WHY 
DON'T YOu LET ME 
WORRY ABOUT 

THAT, PATCHES. 


AND I NEED 
A GUIDE, NOT A 
PROTECTOR. CAN 
YOU HELP ME 
‘OR NOT? 


HE 
KILLED THE 
STALKING HYDRA 
OF VASTWOOD— 
WITH HIS BARE 
HANDS 


HE 

CLIMBED 
‘THE KAZANDU 
SKY CLIFFS 
WITHOUT 
‘A ROPE, 


BUT URDOM KNOWS IT 


WITH HIM AT ¥O% 
BEL 
FIEL 


‘JAGWASPS? 


WELL, 
THAT'S TOO BAD. ZENDIKAR 

I REALLY THOUGHT DOESN'T PLAY 
MIRA AND TAU WERE FAVORITES, 
SOMETHING THAT'S FOR 
SPECIAL, DAMN SURE. 


\ 


Ky. 


STM 
RO WHO DECIPHERED 


‘AS IT WAS ABOUT 
TO CRASH INTO SEA Gar |e 


IT'S TIME TO 

GET SERIOUS. NO MORE 

AMATEURS. MAY I PRESENT 
ILVORO, AN ESTEEMED. 
LULLMAGE FROM HALIMAR, 

HE JUST HAPPENS TO BE 
DING TO THE TOP. 

OF THE PEAKS. 


WAGER YOU 

COULDN'T FIND 

A BETTER GUIDE 
ANYWHERE, 


AROIL 
TEMPEST? 
THOSE ARE 
BAD. VERY 
BAD. 


Now I 


ZA] “utark Knows His WAY AROUND 


WE'RE CLEA\ 


Gur 
Bur 
LET YOU DOW 


TO HAVE A 
BARGAIN. 


OUT OF EXPERIENCED 


I JUST HAPPEN 


THEY'RE BRAND. 
TO THE GUIDE 


BRIMMING WITH LOCAL 
LORE, AND THEY REALLY 
WANT YOU TO SUCCEED, 
READY TO MEET 
YOUR CREW? 


“AND THAT'S GURE, HE NEVER SAYS MUCH, 


BUT THE MORE EVES, THE BETTER 


WHAT I ALWAYS: 


TS 


ALL THAT 
TROUBLE 


TO GET 


EFFORT. 


WRITTEN BY JENNA HELLAND ILLUSTRATED BY IZZY 
STORY BY JENNA HELLAND, BRADY DOMMERMUTH, AND DOUG BEYER 
LETTERING BY JINO CHOI 
ART DIRECTION BY JEREMY JARVIS 
BASED ON CHARACTERS BY BRADY DOMMERMUTH AND DAARKEN 


TIME HAS 
FORGOTTEN YOU, 
INTERLOPER, 


GO BACK 
To your wisP- 
KINGDOM, OR T'LL 

‘CUT YOU CHIN 
TO NAVEL. 


LITTLE 
SCRATCHINGS 
OF A KING. 


WHERE'S 
OUR CROWN, 
SERPENT? 


You're 
THE PREDATOR? 
THE KILLER OF 
CHILDREN? SWINGING 
BROKE-NECK IN 
THE WIND? 


Give 
ME BACK MY 
FACE, BOLA’ 
THE SERPENT'S 
CROWN WILL 
BE MINE. 


owe 


‘CALM YOURSELF, 
HANGMAN, IT'S MERELY 
A DRAGON'S TRICK 


TRICK! 


BUT WHICH 


¥ DRAGON? 
; - y 


BETRAYED ME. 


FALSE GoD! 
TVE KILLED 
YOUR KIND 


YOU CAN'T 
RULE IN THE PIT 
OF NIGHT. 


' HERE IN 
THE THIS CAVERN, 

CREATURE FALSEHOODS 

VANISHED. ‘SHRED MY 


EVES. 


UERED. 


THE DRAGON 


BECAME THE 
MORTAR, 


‘AND Hi 
BLOOD PULs! 

IN ITS VEIN: 

IT SEEPS LIK 
A WOUND, 


EE? 


LIKE A FIST 
GRIPPING A 
BEATING HEART. 
THIS IS A CAGE 
OF DIAMONDS. 


OT THAT, THEN 
WHAT? 


OUNTAIN? 
WITHOUT 


WRITTEN BY JENNA HELLAND —_ ILLUSTRATED BY BRIAN HABERLIN & GEIRROD VAN DYKE 
STORY BY JENNA HELLAND, BRADY DOMMERMUTH, AND DOUG BEYER 
LETTERING BY JINO CHOI 
ART DIRECTION BY JEREMY JARVIS 
BASED ON CHARACTERS BY BRADY DOMMERMUTH, ALEKS! BRICLOT, DAARKEN, AND 
RICHARD WHITTERS. 


ARE YOU 
ANOWON? THE RUIN 
EXPERT? I NEED 
YOUR HELP. 


YOU HAVE ANYTHING 
T WANT. 


Ow ABOUT 
THE EYE? 


SOMETHING 
TO TAl 


“LIVE STUDIED EVERY SCROLL IN EVERY 
ARCHIVE. I'VE BECOME A MASTER EXPLORER 


AND LED COUNTLESS EXPEDITIONS TO RUINS 


"I UNEARTHED MANY LOST TRUTHS DURING | f 


1AND NO OFFENSE TO YOU. CHANDRA, 
BUT YOU ARE YOUNG AND PRONE 


